The Tragedy 

Vpon fiis party for the gaine thereof, 
nd thereupon ne lends you this good news i 
i bat this fame very day, your enemies, 

j w ~ T j °f th eQueene,muft dye at Pomfret * 

Map -Indeed } am no mourner for this news. 
Becaulethey hauebeene ftill mine enemies: 

But that tie giue rny voyce on Richards fide, 
to barremy matters heires in truedefent, 

God knows I will not doc it to the death. 

^f.God keeps your Lordihip in thatgradousmind 
tfafi.BiK I ttiali Jaugh at this a tvveimonth hence 
i hat they who brought me to my matters hate. 

* hue to rookevpop their tragedy: 

l £ l n he Z Cate f Jf '- , f 4 '* What my Lord? 

■ti r j Ere a fortm S llt make me elder, 

^fcndfomc packing that yet thinkesnotoneit. 

cat, I is a vile thing to dye my gracious Lord 
When men arevnprepard,and iooke not fork* 

,3' J monrtrous,monftrous,and foit ftls ouc 
”™* hurs J r *"g h **> G r*jfi nd fo twill doe 
With fomc men elfe, who thinke themfeluesasfsfo 
As thousand I,who as thou knowft are deare 
Bo Princely Richard , and to Buckingham* 

C*t. The Princes both make high accountof you 
acc °h n i his, head vpon the bridge.' 
they do-and I haue well deferad it. 

Enter L§rd Stanley* 

What my L. where is your Boare.fpeare man? 
rcarc you the Bore,and goe you lb vnprouided 

% L * g°°d morrow : good morrow Catesbj s 
You may ictt on, but by the holy Rood, 

J doe not like thelefeuerall counfeis. 

^^.Nfy L. Jhpld my life as deare, as you doc yours. 
And neuerin my life I.doe protefl, J 

VVasit more precious to me then it is now, 

Thinke you but that I know our ftate fecure, 
f would be fo triumphant as I am ? 

tbc y rode from Lend,*, 

W e iQcund,and luppofd their Rates was fuie 


of Riciiard the Third* 

And indeede had no cau'e to miftruft : 

But yet you fee how foonc the day orecatt. 

This fudden fcab ofrancor I mifdoubt, 

Pray God I fay,I prone aneedleffecoward, 

Butcomemy Lord lhall we to the Tower ? 

Haft. I go : buettay, heare you not the newes T 
This day thole men you talke of are beheaded, 

.S’/* .They for their truth might better weare their heads. 
Then fome that haue acculed them weare their hats: 

But come my L. let vs away. Exit.L. Stanley } &f! at' 

Haft- Go you before He follow prefently. 

Enter Haft in gs a Pur ft ft ant* 

Ha&*V\ T d 1 met Haftings, how goes the world with thee? 
Pur . The better that it plcafe your good Lordfhip to ask? 
II a ft. I tell thee fellow, tis better with me now, 

T hen when I met thee laft where now we meet© 

Then was 1 going prifoncr to the Tower. 

By the fuggeftion ofthe Queenes alies : 

But now 1 tell thee- ( keepe it to thy felfe ) 

This day thofe enemies are put to deaths 
And I in better ttatethen euer I was. 

Pur. God hold it to your Honoursgood content* ■ 
Hafl.Grnntrcy HafHngs, holdlpend thou that* 

He giues himhisyurfe* 

Pur. God faue your LoK&ftil^.Exit.Pur. Enter ei Prieit* 
Haft ♦ What Sir lohn, you are well met : 

I am beholding to you for your laftdayes exercile : 

Come the next Sabbath, and 1 will content you IHe whifpers 
Enter Buckingham . ( in his ear a 

A^r.How now Herd Chamber laine, what talking with a 
Yourfriends at Pomfret they deeneed the Pneft. (Prieft*; 
Your Honour hath no flrining workein hand* 

Haft . Good faith, - and when I met this holy man, 

Thofe men you talke of, came into my minde : 

What, go you to the Tower my Lord ? 

Buc. I do,but long I lhall not ftay, 

I lhall returne before your Lordlhip thence, 

Hast. 1 is like enough for I flay dinner there. 

Bhc.AvA iupper too although thou knoweft it not f 
* Come 






